THE          DUMP          AT          BETHUNE

The Captain laughed.

" Makes you wish you were back there, I suppose ? "

" Not at the moment, sir," replied the sergeant,
after due consideration. " But there's no saying it
won't when we get to Bethune."

" I trust things will turn out better than that,"
said the Captain, hastily. " Get your maps, and we'll
run over the route."

The maps were spread out on the table, and he
proceeded:

" After picking up the artillery lorries you'll go
straight down the main road from Estaires to Bethune.
When you get to the outskirts continue straight on
till you come to an estaminet at a cross-roads. You
can't miss it, even in the dark, because it's painted
white. Turn off right here and carry on for about
four hundred yards down the road. On the left there
is a small disused factory. In the main shed of the
building you'll find the ammunition."

" If it hasn't been already blown up/' interposed
Paterson.

" Yes, there's always that possibility," the Captain
admitted. " If so, it's a journey wasted . . . Now
what about men, Paterson. How many do you
think you'll need ? "

" The fewer the better," Paterson replied, promptly.
" Not one more than is necessary. This is merely a
trip to collar a few shells ... if we can. Either"we
get the stuff without a fight, or not at all. I'm hoping
we shan't run into trouble. If we do we may not
come back. So why waste men ..."

The Captain turned things over in his mind for a
while.

" Sergeant Lambert, you'll ride in the first lorry
with ten men," he said finally. " Take a Bren-gun
and an anti-tank rifle. See that the rest of the men
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